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of the place, we are doing nothing, absolutely nothing, to follow up the blow. Seldom have I been more astonished than in seeing the devastation produced by the fire of the Boxer guns. It confirms the opinion I have always expressed that we ought not to have opened our fire in the spring until we were prepared to keep it up until the place surrendered; for it would have been impossible for the enemy to have strengthened their weaker points or to have repaired damages if we had maintained a continuous fire.
Oh, what a place is this Sebastopol ! such a harbour, such docks, such resources even now after the protracted siege, all shewing what a depot it was at the threshold of the Bosphorus.
The opinions of those on the spot, however, went for little in the Peace negotiations. Just when our army was in splendid health and spirits, when the defects of transport and commissariat had been overcome, when 20,000 sturdy Turks had been enrolled and disciplined by Englishmen to swell the muster roll of our forces, when Russia was all but on her knees ; just then the golden opportunity was let slip, the armies were suffered to lie inactive, while diplomatists were gulled into negotiations for a false peace, which left Russia almost untouched, instead of making any further encroachments, not only in Europe, but above all in Asia, impossible so long as treaties have force. But the peace had not yet been signed, and in the autumn of 1855 there was still hope that England might prevent such a disaster as a surrender of all that she had striven for.